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PROVING GROUND. A Novel of Civil 
War Days in the North. By Leone 
Lowden. 455 pp. New York: Robert 
McBride & Co. $3. 

FEW years ago that invet- 
erate phrasemaker Frank- 

lin Delano Roosevelt dusted off an 
eighty-year-old epithet for service 
in the war against fascism: when 
he referred to modern wartime 
isolationists as ‘“Copperheads.” 

The term, as Leone Lowden re- 

minds us in her new Civil War 

novel, was the popular designa- 
tion for the Knights of the Golden 

Circle, long-armed, Klanlike un- 

derground organization of South- 

erm sympathizers that threat- 
ened, for a time, to destroy the 
fighting Union from within. In 

Indiana, Illinois and Ohio the 

Knights were particularly power- 

ful, terrorizing loyal Unionists, 

resisting Federal conscription and 
taxation, capturing State Legis- 
latures and planning a new 

“Northwest Confederacy.” 

Leone Lowden was born in 
southern Indiana and brought up 
on first-hand recollections of bor- 
der unrest and the celebrated 
Morgan’s Raid (which,  inci- 
dentally, has already received 
notable fictional treatment this 
season in Jessamyn West's “The 
Friendly Persuasion”). What her 
first novel lacks in the fluency of 
ihe practical! fictional historian it 
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makes up in sincerity. “Proving 
Ground" is obviously a labor’ of 
love. Mrs. Lowden has achieved 
that novelistic feat: a fresh geo- 
graphical slant on the Civil War. 
She reminds us again that even 
on the home front that fratrici- 
dal conflict was the first modern 
war; it, too, had its V-for-Victory 
sign, its antebellum fifth column- 
ists, and even a Copperhead pass- 
word, ‘“Nuohiac,” which was Cal- 
houn spelled backward. 

To turn this fascinating ma- 
terial into regulation historical 
fiction, Mrs. Lowden’s first re- 
quirement is, of course, a Charm- 
ing Scoundrel. He is William 
Neal, backwoods cobbler of Syl- 
van Grove, Ind.—but in truth a 
disgraced Virginia aristocrat. 
The tale of his several frustrated 
loves, his betrayal and disinheri- 
tance and his brother's villainous 
machinations would make prime 
radio material for anybody's soap 
opera. 

‘Sylvan Grove's people are most 
credible when reading letters 
from their boisterous, bragging, 
fast-chewing menfolk with the 
Army of the Cumberland. Then 
great American names roll 
through these pages — Shiloh, 
Chickamauga, Murfreesboro, Mis- 
sionary Ridge—and the taste of 
blood and chaw tobacco. 

7 RICHARD MATCH. 


